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CONDITIONS. 





Oa 


A No. will be published every Sa- 
turday. 


The price is only Zwelwe and a, 


half Cenis per month, payable in ad- 
vance, 

No subscription will be received for 
less than three months. At the close 
of each year, a title page and index, 
for the volume; also, a list of the 
names of the subscribers will be 
given. 
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TO THE JUVENILE PUBLIC. 


THE title to address the public, when a 
periodical work is first offered tor patron- 


age, is established by custom, and a devi- } 


ation from the general usage, would be a 
breach of decorum, since the public now 
demands, as a right, what formerly it 
granted as a courtesy; and, of late years, 
more labour is bestowed in writing these 
“« Repositories of promises,” than in vamp- 
ing up the original work. As it seems 
required, therefore of every candidate, 
that he should publicly declare bis preten- 
sions to favour, the Editor, in compliance 
with the wage custom, deems it neces- 
sary, briefly to state the intention of the 
present work; and, in this, as well as in 
his Editorial capacity, in general, he re- 
specttully solicits from his patrons, that 
indulgence, which the inexperience of 
youth soamply requires. In order, there- 
fore, to make up for his own deficiency, 
he respectfully solicits the favour and as- 
sistance of such of the “* Literary Youth,” 
as may have time and inclination, to fa- 
vour him with their communications. He 
has, also, the promise of a few gentlemen 
of polite taste, to condeacend their aid, 


‘“*to diffuse elegant and instructive litera- 
“ture, to soothe trembling merit, and to 
“ROUSE AND FOSTER 
“Nios.” 
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'“*the Bee, upon. every 


‘The columns of the JuvEN1LE Port- 
Fo1to, will consist of all the variety of 
subject. and Miscellaneous literature, 
which Magazines, and other periodical 
literaty works, usually contain: Selected 
with particular attention to those subjects, 
that are adapted to the improvement, edi- 
fication, and rational amusement of youth. 
In our searches after variety, a preference 
will always be given to those pieces, which 
are characterised by elegance of expres- 
sion, chastity of thought, and value of in- 
formation. ‘ Though we shall touch, like 
plant in the garden 
| only extract from 





“ of literature, we shall 


'“ those which produce sweets, and diffuse 


“ fragrance.” 
Besides the more general subjects of li- 


| terature, its pages will always be open to 


such extracts of popular interest, as may 
be judicious and entertaining ; also a ge- 
neral selection of rare anecdotes, points of 
wit, brilliant repartee, &c. Our purpose 
will be to render this department, lively 
without licentiousness, brilliant without tin- 
sel, and elegant without elaboration. 


In the region of the Muses, we parti- 
cularly solicit aid, but we fear “ not from 
the voice of inspiration.” We may ven- 
ture, however, to hope, that the perusal 
of our selected poetry will excite emula- 
tion, as no piece will be admitted, which 
canhot lay some claim to true genius and 
poetical merit. 


The Ladies will receive the JuveniIrge 
Port-Fo.io as an entertaining compa- 
nion, studious of their favour, courtly 
manners and valuable information ; and 
the Gentlemen will find in it, a manly and 
correct conduct, which we hope will not 
be unworthy of their regard ; as, we shall 
ever be anxious to please the Polite, the 
Learned, the Witty and the Fair, with 
those views, we are emboldened to ask 
the patronage of the pubiic. 


“« And, confident of praise, IF PRAISE BE 
DUK, 








' Trust without fear, to merit andto You.” 
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THE OED SOLDIER. 


AN’ AFFECTING NARRATIVE. 


“Tama poor old soldier! (said a 
tremulous voice, as I turned the cor- 
ner of the street,) Your honor cannot, 
surely pass a poor old soldier !” 

The petition was very pressing—it 
was delivered somewhat in the tone 
of command, but there was yet some- 
thing of a sweetness about it, and 
something so supplicating in the atti- 


tude of the man, that I stopped to look 


at him.—‘ Date obolum Belisario !’’* 
thought I, “is a sufficient passport 
“for any one of thy livery,” an old 


tattered military coat, and a wooden | 


leg, always softens my heart to pity, 
and disposes me to acts of benevo- 
lence. This man had a claim upon 
me: He was about sixty in age, in 
misfortune he was older; a gentle 
bend in his shoulder, which Was pro- 
duced in spite of his profession, told 
me it was so; and there were a few 
gray hairs on his forehead, still wear- 
ing a military air, that confirmed the 
conjecture. He held out his hat doubt- 
ingly, not imperiously ; and [ inter- 
preted the language of his tongue 
from the iotion of his hand.—As he 
held out his hat with one hard, he laid 
the other across his breast, and, with 
many sighs, told me such a tale of 
woe, as rarely falls to the lot of man. 

He had enlisted in the army at an 
early period of life, leaving behind 
him a wife and a brother ;—had, du- 
ring the course of many hard cam- 
paigns, undergone various clistresses 
of body and mind; till, being render- 
ed unfit for further service, he was 
discharged a cripple, dependent on 
the bounty of his country. His heart 
was all this while cheered with the 
hope of receiving a hearty welcome 
from his friends; but his brother was 
dead, and his wife, untrue to her vow, 
was in the arms of another. 

During the recital, he was agitated 
by different passions: I could see a 
faint but expressive glow of animation 





* Bestow an Odolus to Belisarius, a 
small Athenian coin, worth about. 5 far- 
things. 
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spread over his aged cheek, when he 
recounted his battles, and his dangers ; 
but when he came to the conclusion, 
he turned away, to hide a tear that 
glistened in spite of all his courage. 
I own the effect which this circum- 
stance had upen me: and surely, it is 
no mean gratification, to contemplate, 
in these monuments of age, the changes 
and misfortunes of human life. I have 
often been pleased to see a maimed 
and disabled soldier,~begging through 
our streets, when.the liberal hand of 
charity has been opened to assist him: 
a smile of approbation, or something 
‘(I know not what) has flashed in my 
face, to see a very miser relent at his 
piteous tale, and with a half formed 
resolution, contribute his farthing. 

Come hither, ye who have reaped 
the harvest of this man’s labour, who 
have been rolling in ease and affluence, 
whilst he has been fighting your bat- 
tles :—ye, who feel the blessings of 
peace, which this man has purchased 
for you—come, and see him begging 
for the bread which you enjoy in plen- 
ty'—Tell me if you were pained 
when he was wounded, if you bled 
when he was laid on the field of bat- 
tle Alas ! he has dearly earned the 
privilege to beg. Come then—it is 
|yours, it is mine, it is the business of 
us all, to make the countenance of 
this man smile with our blessings ; 
and chase away, if it be but for a mo- 
ment, the lines of sorrow from the face 
of misfortune ! 


— 





ON THE ACQUIREMENT OF VIRTUOUS 
HABITS IN YOUTH. 


Be assured that whatever is to be 
your profession, no education is more 
necessary to your success, than the 
acquirement of virtuous dispositions 
and habits. Bad’ as the world is, re- 
spect Js always paid to virtue. In the 
usual course of human affairs it will 
be found, that a plain understanding, 
joined with acknowledged worth, con- 
tributes more to prosperity, than the 
brightest parts without probity or ho- 
nour. Whether science or business, 
or public life, be Four aim, virtue 
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still enters for a share, into all these 
departments of society. It is connect- 
ed with eminence in every liberal art ; 
with reputation in every branch of fair 
and useful business; with distinction 
in every public station. The vigour 
which it gives the mind, and the 
weight which it adds to character ; 
ihe generous sentiments which it 
breathes ; the undaunted spirit which 
it inspires; the ardour of diligence 
which it quickens; the freedom which 
it procures from pernicious and dis- 
honourable avocations, are the founda- 
tions of all that is high in fame or 
great in success among men. What- 
ever ornamental or engaging endow- 
ments you may possess, virtue is a 
necessary requisite in order to their 
shining with proper lustre. Feeble 
are the attractions of the fairest form, 
if it be suspected that nothing within 
corresponds to the pleasing appear- 
ance without. Short are the triumphs 
of wit, when it is supposed to be the 
vehicle of malice. By whatever acts 
you may at first gain attention, you 
can hold the esteem and secure the | 
hearts of others, only by amiable dis- 
positions and the accomplishments of 
the mind. These are the qualities 
whoseinfluence will last, when the 
lustre that once sparkled and dazzled 
has passed away. 


FASHIONABLE MODE OF SHOPPING. 


Enter Afiss Whimsical and her Sis- 
ter.—lHave you any pelisse cloth, Sir! 
Yes Miss, here is a very fine piece. 
What is the price of it, sir? Two 
dollars and a half miss ;—two dollars 
and a half, sir! Yes miss, it is very 
fine. It will not answer at that price, 
sir—let me look at some of your hand- 
some silk velvets. What colour miss? 
Not any particular colour sir. Here 
are several pieces of pink, green, 
orange and scarlet, miss—What is 
the price of this piece of orange, sir? 
Four dollars, miss. Oh! my patience! 
why I saw just such as this at Mr. 
N Ss, in Secondestreet, for three 








and a half—Polly¥’do you think this a 
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handsome orange? No, I don’t Maria, 
I think Mr. N s is by far the 
handsomest colour.—You can give 
me a sample of it sir—it is not for 
myself, and if the lady likes it, I wil! 
call and get it. Very well, miss—it 
you take it now you shall have it ‘or 
three dollars and three quarters. | 
will take four yards and a half of it 
now if you williet it go at three and 
a half—Very good, miss, you May 
take it-—I will cad/ again, sir. 





Two Yankees lately took lodgings 
for about ten days at a tavern in Lan- 
caster county, in this state, and fared 
sumptuously, drinking two or three 
bottles of wine daily. The last day a 
dispute arose about the speed of their 
horses—they at last agreed to enter 
on the “ profitable contest.”” The land- 
lord was appointed judge, each being 
the rider of his own horse. When 
they were mounted, the judge, like 
those at the Olympic games, gave'the 
word—one, two, threeand GO! OF 
they went, and have neither been seen 
nor heard of since; leaving the land- 
lord fully compensated by having had 
the honour to be their judge ! 





Southampton river runs from Red 
bride to that town, and the tide is na- 
vigable to Redbride. But by the pre- 
valent taste for inland navigation, it 
has been thought proper to dig a ca- 
nal to run close and parallel to the ri- 
ver. The following Jeu d’ Esprit was 
produced on the occasion : 


Southampton’s wise sons found the river so 
large, 

Tho’ *twould carry a ship, ’twould not 
carry a barge; 

But soon this defect their sage noddles sup- 

lied, 

For they cut a snug ditch to run close by 
its side. 

Like the man, who contriving a hole thro’ 
his wall, 

To admit his two cats, the one great 
t‘other small, 

When a great hole was made for great 
puss to pass thro’, 

Had a little one cut for the little cat too! 
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To Mrs. ————-, OF PHILADELPHIA, 
On her School for Young Ladies. 


lfow sweet the task to teach the infant 
- heart, 
rhe love of virtue and the powers of art: 
To torch the soul with music’s softest lay, 
And early bid the passions to obey. 
‘To make the landscape on the canvass rise, 
And virtue’s annals place in beauty’s eyes: 
‘Lo teach the fair in lit’rature to shine, 
\nd with new graces every thought com- 
bine. 
Yar distant lands in geography to view. 
And science in each flow’ry path pursue. 
To thee, my friend, this gen’rous task’s 
assign’ ; 
{hy ardour fixes and employs thy mind. 
Ol! im the lives of thy fair pupils, share 
‘Lhe joyful harvest of thy pious care.— 
W hat joy tothink where late the savage, 
stray 'd 
Or lay inglorious in his native shade, 
a taught by thee, the infant strikes the 
yre, 
And polish’d manners added, grace acquire. 
Phence distant regions gradually improve, 
\nd rude retreats become the muses grove. 
Wide, and more wide, the influence ex- 
tends ; 
Improves the virtuous and the vicious 
mens. 
Amd as thy pupils separate, they bear, 
Where e’er they go, the lamp of know- 
ledge there. 
To cld time another Rome be- 
wld, 
OF greater virtue than e’er knew the old: 


And hist’ry, weeping o'er the wrecks of 


Greece, 
Console pesterity with our increase. 
tn all that dignifies the human frame, 
Or adds to nutions excellence or fame. 





NEW SONG. 
Soul of Columbia, quenchless spirit come ! 
Unroll thy standard to the sullen sky, 


Bind on thy war-robes, beat the furious 
drum, 


Rouse, rouse thy Lion Heart, and fire } 


thy Eagle eye. 
Dost thou not hear the hum of gather- 
_ ing ‘war; 
Dost thou not know 
‘Che insidious Foe 
Yokes her gaunt wolves, and mounts 
her midnight car. 
Dost thou net hear thy tortur’d seamen’s 
cries, 
Poor hapless souls in dreary dungeons 
laid ; ! 
Toward thee they turn their dim imploring 
eVCS ; 
Alas! they sink—and no kind hand to 


. 


| Thou dost, and every son of thine 
Shall rest in guilty peace no more, 
With noble rage they pant to join, 
The conflict’s heat, the battle’s roar. 
| Loose to the tempest let thy banner fly, 
Rouse, rouse thy Lion Heart and fire thy 
Eagle Eye. 





EULOGIUM ON GEN. WASHINGTON. 


a modern hero 

Braving the storm of fierce impending war, 

And, in the conflict, stedfast and serene, 

aie =; away the glorious prize he fought 

or, 

The prize of freedom for his native coun- 
try! 

Yet an ambitious—modest and reserv’d 

From glory’s field—retiring to the haunts 

Of private graces and of rural virtues, 

| Till call’d imperious, by the stern decree 

OF public suffrage, panting for his service, 

| To guide the state, in moments of alarm, 

When threatening dangers every where 

surround, 

'| He quits Potomac and its verdant heights. 

| Disdaining ease and careless even of fame, 

He dares to stem the wild impetuous rage 

| Of warring nations-—bleeding all around, 

And crowns with peace and happiness, his 
own. 











: anaqeemen 
'$O ‘THE LADIES. 
Eliza rising with the dawn, 
Stealggroses from the blushing morn; 
But, when Eliza sleeps till ten, 
Aurora steals them back again. 


EPITAPH ON AN INFANT. 
Ere Sin could blight or Sorrow fade, 
Death came with friendly care ; 
The opening bud to Heaven convey’d 
And bade it blossom there. 














‘Tue Epiror, respectfully returns 
his grateful acknowledgments, to those 
i Ladtes and Gentlemen, who have so 
liberally pratronized hts Jitt/e Work. 
He assures them, that he will use his 
i utmost endeavours to render it worthy 
of thcir approbation. 

‘The address to the Juvenile Public, 
necessarily inserted In this number, 
excludes that variety of matter, with 
which the future numbers will abound; 
for it will be his aim, to render its 
| pages as various as their limits will 
admit. 








—————————E = 
Philadelphia—Published by THomas 
G. Connie, jun. Vo. 22, Carter's alley. 
opposite Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Sub- 
scriptions and Communications will d¢ 
thankfully received 
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